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LITERARY
GRITIQUE OF A

TRIP TO ROME

(By C. A, ALLISON)

Literary critics arrogate to them-
selves an air of infallibility in matters
literary, which becomes ridiculous in
the light of the silly things which
their greatnesss permits, or perhap
compels them to say, The silken
wrinkles in their conceit doubtless
need to be removed by the use of a
little hot iron-y, and a little merri-
ment at their expense should be a de-
licious morsel (o the awestricken
reader. Let each reader judge for him-
self what is excellent in a book, and
what constitutes g good book. I shall
offer my estimate of Dr, Wilson’s book
but urge others to form lndepeudenf
judgments. .

I confess a partiality for the ponder
ous and involved sentences of Milton
and Maeterlink," but admit that the
clear periods of Dr, Wilson's are in
better style. Such is their lucidity,
that one forgets to notice how his
words are constructed.

“Down the bay we drift, past great
liners, fruit laden from the sunny
South; past returning sloops and
smacks, weighted with the finny tribe,
past great sails from India's spicy
coast; past gay excursion parties, re-
turning from a well-spent day among
Nature’s wilds; past ocean greyliounds
burdened with human freight, both
from arctic and tropic climes, on dow
past the great forts, past Sandy Hool?,;
then out into the wide offing.” ‘?

Here is a long sentence, consisting
of many parts, yet all so happily ar-
ranged as to give a sense of perfect |
harmony like the figures and tracery
of a great church window. Time cannot
be taken to note all the beauties of
this quotation; but the words have a
swing like the progress of the ship on
which he rode, the diction is striking|
ly apt, and the rhythm of the succes-
sive phrases is like the powerful throb |
of the engines. The dots indicate the
omission of a superfluous word. .e

“The great ship turns her prow
eastward, and sets all her mighty ma
chinery in motion, throbbing, pulsat-
ing, straining, she cleaves and fairly
seems to lift herself through the white
fringed billows.”

Here is a piece of language engin-
eering that has seldom been equaled
for descriptive and dynamic beauty. If

Space is too limited to show further
with what beauty and scholarship he
writes of the wonders of the ocean.
But this is not merely a volume for
persual. It should be laid on the table
Jwith the Bible, the dictionary, and
Shakespeare, and read often.

His beautiful and elogquent descrio

realized. His words are convincit
and as wholesome as the country of
which he so graphically writes, Here

top of Mount Pilatus:
“0, what a sight! what a sight!!

“And there’s naught in the world so| Lucerne looking like a town plot in

deep, O sea, your geography. The steamers far be-
Naugbt, naught, but a deathless|low looking like small skiffs, green
love; mountain sides fringing the blue lakes,
Which giveth and lavisheth all like|us, entirely obscuring our view, only
thee, to pass away, and to permit a new

And which cometh from above;
Like thee, too, Love neither pauses nor
sleeps,
In its ever restless flow;
And like thine, its secrets are buried
in deeps
No mortal can fathom or know.”

burst of glory to strike on the sight,
white frozen peaks all around, pierced
the blue distance and stood like senti
nels of chastity and truth over the
warm, vaccillating and passionate
earth below.”
“This brain of man has measnred
the distance of the great goldem sun
There is a lyric sweetness in these|sloping to the west, and the myriad
verses, which he wrote about ithe|night worlds that pierce the cerulean
ocean, a depth and purity of feeling, |ether. I had seen him dip under the
like Tennyson's beautiffil lines about|ocean, painting the skies with solid
the sea. Nothing nobler could be|crimson, tinting the pearly clouds with
carved upon his monument than this.|rainbow glories, and streaking the
Dr. Wilson flourishes a versatile pen | dimpled surface of the sapphire sea
and he has a happy way of mingling| with golden streaks of liquid fire. I
the sublime with wholesome banter,|had seen him rise up among th
his raillery is fine rather than profes-|clouds of the morning, scattering his
sional. But I can not pardon his slang | diamond rays over the lone and stately
even if it is characteristically Ameri-|ship ploughing so majestically towar
can. 3 him, through his scintillant silver
Dr. Wilson gives us an entertaining | path. It was now my privilege to sce
and witty chapter about Shakespeare|him go down between the mountain
and his home at Stratford. His wit| tops, tinting their glistening snows
is subtle, adroit, spicy and mirthful. with an ever varying erimson, which
His chapter on London is crammed  melting into glowing shades of pearl
with history and interesting facts. | and purple softly, gently, dreamily fad
He gives a magnificent description of | €d into the drowsy dusk.” ]
St. Paul's church, but condemns the| This. I believe to be the finest de-
pictures there, because, “Beside the|scription of the sun and its beauties
cross afid the Prince of Peace is seen | that I have ever read. Only by careful
the battle-ax and spear, and the dead-| study can the golden ore of its art be
ly conquest, Here you see plainly de-|dug from the deeps of its mines. And
picted the meaning of the union of| in conclusion, his sublime ery of in-
church and state.” The description|spiration—O that gospel message is
of Westminster Abbey is replete with |too grand to be given here.
scholarly information, and glistens Every American ought to read his
with bright comments. He changed | criticisms of Americans. It is done in
that sombre old repository of death a generous but honest way, He speaks
into one long lively smile. The para-‘ very interestingly of Socialism in
graphs concerning London's art gal-|Italy, and says that there, “The Auar-
lery and the Brittish Museum are fas-| chist and Socialist are only very mild
cinating and instructive. Republicans.” He says, “For myself, I
Dr. Wilson’s story or Parls is a|think Socialism impracticable, aund|
flower graden and fruit orchard of| that philosophical Anarchy, so-calied,
beautiful and vivacious description.|is only a beautiful dream. Tolsloy
Names with which we have all been  isa humane crank. His ideals can not |
familiar from childhood drop from his | be realized as long as the negative-|
pen with fresh interest, like newly|evil and selfishness exist in huwan
polished coins of gold. His strictures| nature. We must have law and gov-
on art, especially religious art, are too | ernment, but as little of it as possible. "
sweeping, but having been dosed with| The descriptions of the vast cailie- |

is a description of the view from the

the chance possession  of

.l ordinary things. There is too much[ ment of the writer of Matthe,
talkk| gard to the slaughter of thos:
about “the common people.” That is| that Herod is charged with.

condescending an  patronizing
like extolling the dome of the Capitol
at Washington,
apology tor the magnificent building
upon which it rests. A bad thing about
the common pegple is their enslave-
ment o magniloquent names, Great
men are necessary evils, and common
men should insist on being treated
with due respect.
about Dr, Wilson is not his poetic
genius nor his masterful prose, but his

bhumamnity and his devotion to the

memory of his father and of his little
girl.  Not in high literary skill, but
in the faithfulness of his heart, are the
treasures of a man’s life.

Comment by Dr. Wilson,

I greatly appreciate the above criti-
cism by my friend Allison, with whom
I radically differ in some views. I
want to say here, that 1 am greatly
idebied o him, for the assistance he
rendered in translating for me much
of the matter of my report on the
congress.

He took special interest in this, and
the work he did was worth far more
than the amount he asked for it. His
generous criticism was unexpected by
me, and since he has dwelt at length
upon my pictures of the sea, my guilty
conscience compels me to a confession
Quite a number here in Cincinnati
have told me that my desecription of
the sea in the first chapter is worth
more than the price of the book, and
that it surpasses Washington Irving's
first impressiong of the sea.

I wrote all that two days before 1
started on the trip, right here at my
desk where 1 am now writing—I refer
to that part describing my departure
from New York on as far as the poem.
“The Cradle and Grave-of All,” There
was more of it which was printed in
my first letter to the Blade, and which
1 cut out to make room for other mat-
ter. 1 read it to Mrs. Wilson before
starting, and she said it wasn’t honest
to leave the impression that it was
written on the sea. I told her that I
knew it wasn’t, but tway e sainted
Talmage went over to the South of
France, and from there wrote a trip
clear round the world, and I trusted
the Lord would forgive me even as
He bad forgiven him, and hat some
day, I would make public confession
of my guilt.

I wrote my sea description just for

brute
tion of Switzeriand must be read to e strength of intellect have done extra-

then offering some| Abysnfiad occured.

The main thing|

Now 1 naturally wanted
how that corresponded with

| means at hand to learn when

I wrote to Rabbi Adler
| g0, and asked him to tell m
time in the history of the
184th Olympiad occured, I i
ed that it was a point in
wished to locate, He very |

|

was dead three years bel0
wag born. and could not ha v
those children slaughtered
that his kingdom would be (.
from him.

776 B. C.,, deduct the 40 y«
tiply by 4, makes 184th Oly
am thoroughly convinced t|
was dead three years befor'Jthe boy
Jesus was born.

THE PAPER WIT
THE MUZZ

Will Daly Still Finds it DifficQt to Get
Recognition From His al Pa-
pers Because of His Infigelity and
Turns to the Blade Agal

(By W. C. DALY )

W. C. Daly, of Hunting jirg, after
vainly trying to get some o/fhe south-
ern Indiana papers to publph his ar-
ticle in defense of atheism Jwhich we
rejected, has finally published
notorious

the paper containing hig article to
many of his friends in this place. Now
we like Will Daly, and we regret see
ing him make a fool of hinself, ana if
he thinks to build up the sause of in-
fidelity and atheism in this way he is
badly fooled. Said a business man
to whom he sent the paper: “I did
think Bill Daly had some sense, but
after reading that article of hisiniin
after reading that article the only con-
clusion 1 can arrive at is, that he is
losing his mind or is a d—d fool.” We
have yet to hear a favorable comment

getting two votes, my own and another
Socialist in the district. These are all
I know of now, but watch the Socia-
list vote after Haywood is elected Gov.
ernor of Colorado.

No doubt you believe I am bound for
hell, but it is because you do not know
any better. On the other hand, I
would like to see your front seat ticket
to Kingdom Come. I would like to see

-| both you and Jack edging up to St.

Pe-ta’s gate. If he knows you as I do,

-| he would ask you to pass on or to

stand aside to make room fer Will
Daly. But, say Pard, if there is a hell
I don’t believe there would be room
enough for me to get in as it is filled
now with damphool editorg and ex-
sheriffs,

I realise that this discussion proper-
Iy belongs in the columns of the Tri-
oune, and unless you reproduce the
whole thing, 1 shall, hereafter, treat
sou with the contempt you so richly
Jdeserve, - :

' GLEANINGS FROM

THE HOLY(?)B0OK

As Straws Show Which Way the Wird
Bloweth, So the Bible Contairs
Evidences of its Own immorality

(By A. LUTTERMAN)

In my distress, 1 (David) called up-
on the Lord, and cried to my God, and
he did hear my voicé out of the tem-
ple, and my cry did enter into his
ears. Then the earth shook and trem-
bled the foundations of heavens moved
and shook because he was wroth. And
there went up a smoke out of his nos.
trils and fire out of his mouth devour-
ed coals were kindled by it, and the
Lord thundered from heaven and the
Most High uttered his voice. 2 Sam,
(xxii. F-14),

Can any one in this wide world pic-

,|true out a God that is so abhorent

and ugly, as this Christian God? Let
him try his hand. I give it up.

Thus saith the Lord, behold, I wiil
fire up evil against thee out of thine
own house and I Will take thy wives
before thine eyes and give them unto
thy neighbors. 2 Sam. (xii, 77).
Suppose the wives would object in
the matter, is the women simple trad-
ing stock before the Lord? .

They shall fall by the sword; their
infants shall be dashed to pieces; and
their women_ with child shall be rip-
ped up (Hosea, xiii. 16.)

Now honestly, is it fit to use such

|

conventional absurdities by profes- |\he purpose of Seelng how near my

dug painfully trom some dead lan-
guage, it would undoubtedly be so

in the darkness ot

ui; ‘}I E the> /
cutting through the sno of

the inky waves, the sky and stars a
millions miles above you, ten-thousand
feet of brine below, and only a plank
between you and eternity, for though
mighty and powerful the ship may
seem, commanding our pride and awe,
it is now, with its freight of merchan-
dise and souls, but a speck upon the
face of immensity. What a sense of
littleness comes over us in such an
hour.”

Here is the brush work of a master
artist, an exercise of profound under-
standing. Again [ use dots to indicate
the omission of words, which, from
my hypercritical viewpoint, are super-
fluous. I know something of four lan-
guages, and find barbarous words and
expressions in all of them.

“Free, unconfined and unclaimed,
the waves of the interminable ocean
wreathe their crisped smiles, Free
and unchecked, Neptune’s white
hounds low loud o'er the bounding
deep. The great sea is free to all, and
in many ways is typical of humanity.
Its listless chimes seem to breathe the
sad undertone, the mournfulness, not
only of ancient life, but also the heart
sorrows Jf the world to-day. Its rest-
less waves breathe the ever repeating
disappointments ,which, unceasingly,
are wearing out the liveg of the toiling
and despairing masses. Again it
breaks the ever repeating disappoint-
ments, which, unceasingly, are wear-
ing out the lives of the toiling and
despairing masses. Again it breaks
up the sealed fountains of our natures,
and lifts the mind to thoughts as high
and great as the jutting crags that
beetle o'er its surge. It has its great
undercurrents of discontent, its gulf
streams of passion, ite monsoons of
violence, and like the apparently
peaceful nations of men, no matter
how smooth and peaceful its surface,
war universal reigns in its depths be-
low. There, too, the strong and pow-
erful prey upon the weak and helpless,
showing that in this respect mankind
has not evoluted far from the savage
instinets of his sealy ancestors.

As a description and a comparison,
this passage is fit to compare with
any in literature, But as a statement
of fact—No! a thousand times No!
No one has felt more bitterly than my-
self the brutality and robbery of man,
vet unlike the murderous world of the
ocean, the deep sea of humanity has
countless pearls of pity, and inestima-
ble treasures of wisdom and of love.
The statement is only a half truth,
but we must not forget the terrible
fact that it is half way true.

drals of Rurope are wonderful. . His

sional art critics, it is a delightful
relaxation to meet a man of sufficient

son. There is no absolute test of the
highest art.. What he says about the

pen is like the wand of an enchénter.
He writes, “I was in the room of

If there is
any music in the world, which, mgre
than another, inclines me to a belief
in another life, it is Verdi's Miserere,

’lly, and I musi say, that
n: | experience, I could g

| imagination could approach the real-

tances, when four or five days out on
the ocean, and they advised me to let
it stand, as it could not be improved.

L5t Delieve rhat you are advocating,

portrait of Mona Lisa is very witty I feel relieved now that I have told
and realistic, but I can not agree that |from the opera of Trovatore. It does this, and squared myself with my con-
her “general features are homely.” not see mto e music of this life.| science as well as with my wife.
But there is one picture about which When I hear it, I stop all other In writing the book, I felt that I was
the connoisseur, myself, and Dr. Wil-| thought, and as I listen, it seems to me | getting off some things a little more
son can agree. That is “The Clean- that it is a voice, a soulful 5ymph°“§senslble than I am given to saying,
ers.” of some departed love or friend, steal-| .,y | 4id not expect, and can now
“This painting of Millais is the most ing out of the mysterious void, retum.!| hardly believe all the good things
popular in the whole great collection. ing to the habitations of its old-timel my friends are saying about it, I didn’t
Every one wants to see “The Glean- Wworld affections.” | have a chance to write a book, I would
ers,” and why? Why has it struck such| Hush! is not that the voice gt God, | ;6 16 go it over and have the lelsure

a popular chord? Why do people pass | & sublime aspiration for a love 1nfid-| 5pg qujet, I ought to have had, I am

the gods by in order to see “Theitely better than we have known? | sure I could have done better. J. B. W.

Gleaners?” I will tell you, and it will| Dr. Wilson has expressed some uni- |

prove all that 1 have said in my criti-| que and masterful idéas about art. |

cising, “The Gleaners” touch your Certainly the courageous way in whlch-;SLAUGHTEn OF

heart strings which vibrate with hu-| he writes of art and sex is wholesome‘

man sympathy and sorrow at the sight | and highly commendable. | THE INN“GENTS

of poor, old, useless women havingl‘ The chapters of the Freethough Con- |

to glean stray heads of wheat and then 2ress are worth the price of the book. | Lo Lo Sl <

shell them out with their hands, in or-| They give the discourses of great phil- By Herod Imp if P l's

der to allay hunger. You sorrow that|osophers and savants, and sprightly | Correct as to Time of Herod's

such conditions should exist in beau- | uarative. | death. More Light on the Sub-

teous, plenteous England and France.| The pages concerning Keals andi Jject,

Your own back grows weary, as youj Shelley, are beautiful and highly poe-|

stand and look at their fixed, bent,|tic. They are a flower garden clus-| (By E. LEWIS)

silent figures.” ternlg with finest words and moBt| 1. .o Blade of July 29, 1906, I read
This is Dr. Wilson's estimate of the | precious thoughts, |a very interesting editorial on the

ploture. The art julge would dilate| Dr. Wilsow's poem called “The For-| i "0t ciit™) o ot goin to erih

on its magnificent technique, its effec.| um,” would, with its dazzling gems Of | cise the editorial, but would like a

tiveness grouping and perspective. Al thought and language, add lustre t°j small space to give to the Blade real-

these features appeal to me, but pest any pen that ever struck its lghtning| .. .n jtem of historical information
of all is its sublime strength, sanity, of poetry into the world. He gives| oo, | (nink will be accepted by
and patience, |an entertaining description of Haeckel, | ;, .o oo have the opportunity of
Injustice and antiquated aristocracy and his account of the murderer Con- looking into Josephus, which ought to
and ecclesiasticism - are incisively stantine is a powerful word sculpture.| . ..\ "0 oy iter in regard to Herod’s
stung with terrible persistency  His picturing of the Catacombs at being dead or alive at the time of the
through the book. He mourns “the lin-| Rome is realistic as a series of grand | supposed birth of Christ.
gering degradation of priestly .,nd:su:el engravings. The writer's spark.| Some twenty years ago, I was read-
kingly authority,” but exults at “man. | fing wit in the midst of wierd sur-| ing Josephus antiquities of the Jews,
hood and womanhood slowl$ rising out  roundings was an artistic mingling of | Book 14, Chapter 14, and read this,
of it.” the grotesque and the grewsome. His part ot ’peragraph 6. But when the
Although Dy, Wilson and myself arej talk about the picturesque city of Na-| senate was dissolved. Antony and
good friends, we fail to agree on reli- ples is as alluring as “Nasby in EX-| o ocar went out of the senate house
gion, But Ingersoll was one of the ile.” with Herod between them, and with
sublimest preachers that ever lived,| This short account ig wretchedly In-| o oonouls and other Magistrates be-
and I belleve Dr. Wilson to be reli- adequate to do justice to “A Trip t0/e 0 1o 11 order to offer sacrifice
gious in the truest sense of the term.| Rome.” It must not only be read, but | and to lay up their decrees in the capi.
His book is a glittering escapade studied. Although Dr. Wilson is known tal. Antony also feasted Herod the
agalnst economic injustice, a Japan-|to me, I have tried not to underesth: o .\ 4. of his reign. And thus did
ese campaign against the strongholds|mate it, nor to overestimate it. Dr [ this .man receive his kingdoms, hav-
of superstition, a tiny beam helping to| Wilson always rceives adverse critl- ing obtained it on the one hundred and
herald the dawning day of the humani- cism in a generous spirit. But adverse elghty-Tourth olympiad, when Cain’s
ties. criticism, not even my adverse criti- Donitius Valvinus was consul the esc-
His argument against war is new | cism, is not necessarily good criticism, ond time and Cain’s Asimius Polio the
ang forceful. His sympathy for the| In my estimation Dr. Wilson is & g0 oo
struggling masses of Germany is poet of the highest class. The fact| .y on 1 reaqd in Wars of the Jews,
beautiful, but not altogether deserved. that I delight in such fine masters as book 1, Chapter 33, Paragraph 8.
Parenthood is ome of the noblest of- Tennyson, Keats, Browning, Lowell, So Herod having survived the slaugt’
fices of man, but for men and women and Shakespeare, 18 proof that my | .. ‘o pis sons five days died, having
to produce children, where their help- judgment is not valueless. He strlkes; reigned thirty-four years since he had
lesg little lives must be toilsome, and ‘ a popular chord, but with all is an ar.| caused Antigonus to be slain, and ob-
starved, and miserable, is utter inhu- tist of lyric sweetness, exalted pathos, tained his kingdom but thirty-seven,
manity. Far better the joys of the and gorgeous coloring, since he had been .made king by the
house of assignation, than the suffer-| The world Is sick with too much Romans.
ings of a family of little ones. worship of great men, men who by

g T T N A e T T e ate L

upon his Hicig Quit it, Will! You

and if you were brought down to
deathi’s dogr] you !
on that , W you Tmow A
save you from the wrath to come; but
we have our doubts whether he would
hear your prayer.—Princeton Tribune.
In sending you the above clipping
com the Princeton Tribune concern-
ing my article which you so kindly
published, 1 do so for the purpose of
asking you to accord to me the privil-
ege of making some comment upon it,
and asking for the space. Before do-
ing so, however, I want to say that I
have been hugely interested on the
subject of organization and to state
that I am in favor of organizing the
Freethinkers, first locally, then nat-
ionally, but organizing in any way that
ig calculated to extend a helping hand
to suffering humanity.
The article enclosed, might well be
considerea beneath my notitce. It is
undeserving the dignity of an answer.
It is not argument, it is only clap-trap
and balderdash. It is the cheapest of
its kind. After reading his attacks
upon me in his own paper, and know-
|ing that he had denied me access to
|the same columns, an intelligent per-
|son is bound to realise that I have
struck him and he is down and out.
Upon the principle of justice and
equity I was entitled to speak but he
|held the bit in his teeth and balked
on me. He denied me even the right
of self-defense, which the law guaran-
tees to even a murderer.

My purpose in writing this article to
you now is to get the people of this
comimunity to read it, especially those
who have read the Tribune and these
will understand what I mean when I
say that the Tribune sought to make
the people, especially its readers, be-
lieve me to be a bad man and its edi-
tor & good man. Say, Jim, you started
this dodge and mark me, you will be
sorry for it. You will have to come
again, as there are too many people
who will read the above and then pass
| judgment upon you for what kind of a
man you really are. It is the gun that
{don’t look to be loaded that hurts
|most, and it Is just sueh 22 short,
would-be-editors as you and your busi-
ness friend, who are the main causes
of the approaching conduet in America,

The Socialist and the Athiest knows
|and contends that no question is set-
tled until it has been settled right.
Once we can obtain a Socialist form ot
government, then will. the whisky
question, religion, preachers, bible and
wars and grafts, all be settled and set-
tled right. There will thén be no dis-
putes between labor and capital and
no political hosses. Men and women
will realise the full vﬁj‘QM ego,
their individuality, .

oy TS

language in public and thereby ele-
‘vate the standard of morals? Yet the
Christian claims that the Bible is a

up- | moral guide. Happy shall he be that g

against the stones, (Ps. cxxxvil. 9.)
If Christians feel happy by killing
innocent babes, can we expect civiliza-
tion from a Christian standpoint?
Their children also shall be dashed in
pieces before thine eyes; their houses
shall be spoiled and their wives rav-
ished (Isa, xiii. 16.)

If the Children of God wouid act
upon such commands, what effect
would that have upon our custom?

I will put my hook in their nose and
my bridle in their lips. (2 Kings. xix.
28). :

Would it not be a good deal better
to put a hook in the snout of the Lord
God, and bridle his jaws to curb him
a little in his red hot wrath?

The Lord hath made all things for
himself. Yea, even the wicked for the
day of evil. (Prov. xvi, 14.)

Does not the Lord God acknowledge
in the foregoing that he, himself, is
the author of all wickedness? Why

all erimes?

Here is a bread recipe from the
Lord on High. It may be all rigzht for
Christians, but it is to strong for me.
I will not write it down, for fear it
may get stale, I advise all good Chris-
tians to take it fresh from the gcod
old Book, the word of God, and try it
as recommended by the Lord. You will
find a full deseription of this wonder
ful compound in Ezek, iv, 11-15,

Then he said unto them: “O fools,
and slow of heart to believe all ihat
the prophets have spoken, (St. Luke
xxiv. 26.)"

Does not the above approve of Infl-
delity, and call all good Christians
fools?

These are a few of tha wany guo-
tations from the Christian Ribl2 that
may interest the readers and arouse
their curiosity.

$3.25 to Cincinnati and Return Via.,
Queen and Crescent Route On Ac-
count of Cincinnati Fall Festival.

Tickets on sale August 28th, and
31st., September 4th, Tth, 11th, 14th,
18th and 21st, good 5 days in addition
to date of sale. Ask ticket agents for
particulars.

JOB PRINTING

‘We_have a complete Job

De-

i

Send us your next or
. Satisfaction guaranteed.

BLUE CRASS BLADE

§

163 W, 8hort 8t, Lexingten, Ky,

then, accuse the poor innocent Devil of .

::mmmm prepared to do .
ass Mmlt reasonable




